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excused. Food thou shalt have, and water, and
everything else thou canst require, and that im-
mediately. But as for my daughter, there she is
before thee. And she could teach dancing even
to Tumburu himself \

III

then, as the laughter surged again in Aja's
soul, saying within himself: Out on this pitiable
old scarecrow of a King, whose only thought is
dancing! the King turned, and stood aside. And
Aja looked, and instantly, the laughter died out
of his heart, which ceased as it were to beat.
And he murmured to himself: Ha ! this is the
most wonderful thing of all King and women
and desert and all vanished out of his mind, as if
the sentiment that suddenly seized it filled it so
completely as to leave room for nothing else.
And he stood still gazing, feeling as though he
were spinning round, though he was standing
still m death. For there before him stood this

k A Ghandarwa, or heavenly musician, and the dancing
master of the Apsarases. |Proncmnce turn- to rhyme with
ream, rather short,}